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Title: Bouncing 

Author: Caroline 

Fandom: Peal Jam 

Rating: PG | suppose. Eddie's got a foul mouth. And S$ for totally silliness. 

Summary: A phone call 

WC: 139 

Warning: Thatd be my bad sense of humour. 

Disclaimer: No infringement or disrespect intented. This is a (small) piece of fan fiction and should be treated 
as such. 

Authors Note: On the Tth August ‘03 Pu joined the elite group of bands who's fans have made Madison Square 
Garden's stage bounce. That collection being The Grateful Dead, Iron Maiden € Bruce Springsteen. When Eddie 
was telling the crowd about it and mentioned Iron Maiden the opening bars of Run to the hills are played, by 
Mike. This amuses me every time | watch that DVD. :-) 


Rw Re Ke Ko Kw Ka HK 


What fucking time is it? 


Eight in the fucking morning. What fucker is calling me at this hour, | got off stage less than seven hours ago 
and saw bed less than five this better be good. 


"Lo?" Okay maybe that wasn't the snarl | wanted, I'm tired, l'm allowed. 


"Vedder?" Huh..? It takes a couple of seconds to realise just what is making my name sound weird. English 
accent. 


"Yeah?" May be not awake yet and caution don't make the best bed follows. 

"Just ringing to say congrats, heard you joined the club last night" Errr.not making sense here. 
"Who the fuck is that and where the fuck did you get this number?" Can growl see. 

"Bruce Dickinson and wouldn't you like to know The line goes dead to his laughter 


Can my life get any more weird? 


~End~ 


Apologies for the bad characterisation *halfsmile*. But | hope it raised a smile or two at least. 


